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TO THE RIGHT HONOV- 
rable, HEN R Y WRIOTHESLEY, 
Earle of Sau hampten, aud 


Baton af T i6h-field, 


— HE Loue I dedicate to 
your Lordſhip is with- 
gut epd: whereof this 
| Pamphlet without be- 
g inning, is but a ſuper- 
wks # fipous Moy: The war- 
rant T have, of your Honourable dipoſi- 
tion, not the worth ofmy vntutord lines 
makes it aſſured of acceptance, VVhat I 
haue done is yours, what I haue to doe is 
yours, be ing part in all I haue denoted 
yours. Were my worth gretaer: my du- 
ty ſhould ſhew greater: meane time, as 
it is, it is bonnd to your Lord- hip; 
To whom I wiſh long life ſtill, 
lenthened with all 
| happineſſe. 


Tour Lordfpips in al du, 
VVilliam Shake-ſpeare, 
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The Argument 


Ne Vcius Tarquinius ( for bis exceſ- 

Wen! ne pride ſurnamed Superbus)af- 
leer be bad cauſed bis own father in 

==) [aw Seruius Tullius to be cruelly 
wurthered, and contrary to the Romane lawes 
and cuſtomer, not — or ſtayiug for the 
peoples ſuffrages, had poſſeſſed him dh the 
king dome : went accompanied with hu ſomes * 
other noble men of Rome to beſiege Ar- 
deaʒ during which fieg the principal men of the 


Army meeting one enening at the Tent of Sex- 


tus Tarquinius,the Kings ſonte,ww their diſ- 
conrſes after ſupper, enery one commendedthe. 
vertues of his own wife: among whom Colati- 
nus exzolled the wwcomparable chaſtity of bi 
wife Lucretia. In tharpleaſant bumor they all 


poſted to Rome,andintending bytheir ſecret and 


ſudden arriualuto make triall of that which ene- 
ry one had before anouched,, only Colatinus 
finds bis abe j amp were late in the night ) 
ſpinning among ft her maids, the other Ladies 
were all found dancing will renelling, or in (e- 
werall d:ſports. Whereupon the Noble mem ye l- 
ded Colatinus the vittory, and his wife the 


fame At that time Sextus Tarquinius being 
8 enflamed 


mmm 


The Argument, 
enflamed with Lucreces beamty; net ſinot ho- 
ring his paſſions for the preſent, departed with 


with-drew humſelſe, and 
fate) rojally enterteived 
and lodged by Lucrece at Colatium, The 
[ame night, he trecherouſly ſtealeth into her 
Ch violently raniſht her,andearly in the 
morning ſpeedeth away. Lucrece in this la- 
never, | plight ,baſtily diſpatcheth meſſengers 
one to Rome for her father, another to the ( amp 
for Colatine. They came, the one accompanied 
with Junius Brutus, the other with Publius 


Valerius: and finding Lucrece attired in 
mourning habit nl the canſe of ber ſor- 
row. She firſt taking an oath of them for hey 
reuen ge, yeuealed the actor, and whole manner 
of hit dealing. aud withall ſuddenly ſtabbed her 
Aran with one conſent, they al vom- 
ed to root out the whole hated family of the 
ayto Rome, 
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ad the fate gouernment changed 
from Rings ts Conſuls. © 


the reſt backe to the Campe, fromwhence hee 


1 A3 The 


= M © T89US97ÞU 


1822 


9 SS „„ — —— . Py a W 


* 0 * 
8 g - . | 
. : , x | is \ — We. 7 — — 8 F 
1 4 "Y A * $4 n. 0 1 57 ” * N \ 0 7 4 * 5 5 7 . 8 ” . n "_ . : 2 . : —- F . - : bs”, 1 4 
ee kd ITT OT AR ALTO OT TOO TY OT OT On Tr OE EO EO eee eee e eee Oe NE CO A Tei 
0 . 4 * 4 4 2 / 8 - * * 
W 2 . — "$ — . 4 $ : 1 oy Ts ** 2 * — X #46 


" ALS St 
Ig « OO CU OY YO OO Q <- _ 


” - 
SLANG 


* 
ernennen nes Dr 


/ ˙V m . 


Wr e dne 


R er 


T 


ek | 4 
8 E HE COE IS 


VERNE 


The Dean 


1 vers et praiſes for chaſte; vertu · 
1 beautiful, enamoreth Tarquin, 
2 T «rquin welcomed by Lyevete. | | 
2 T arquiz overthrowes all dif) puring with 
wiltulneſſe. 
4 He puts his reſolution in praQiſe. 
5 Lucrece awakts,andis amazed to be ſo 
ſurpriſed. 
6 She pleads in defence of Chaſtity, 


* Targit all impatient, interru reth her 

4 ene her by force. : ? 

$ Lacyece com 8 abuſe. 

9 She diſputeth whether ſhe fron k 91 

her ſelfe or no. 

10 She is reſolved on her felfe-morther, 

yet ſendeth firſt forher Husband, 

11 3 with bis retume 
me. 


12 Lacrece relaterh the micchietk : they 


ſweare renenge aui ſhe to exaſperate 
the W ſelſe. 10 
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THE RAPE "OF 
LVAs. 


Fe he beſieged Ardes all in poſt, I 
Borne by the che x1ullefle wings of falſe Abe, The prai- 
hq xr Tarquin le aues che Romane hoſt, fing of 


And to Calatium beares the lightla ſie fire, Lucrecia as 
Which in pale embers hid, luikes to alpire chaſt, ver- 
And girdle with imbracing flames the waſt, tuous and 
Of Colatines faire lowe, Lucrece the haſt, chr rag 
et 
Ha ply chat name of chaſt, vnhaply ſer, Tarquin 
This bate leſſe edge noe be keenc ned «Mia :; enamored. 
When colatine vnwiſely N "el 
e ag arent or TURN 
Which ti iumpht in that ie of his delight, 
Wh ſtar as bright as heauens beauties, 
Wich pure oſpedis did bim peculiar due. 


For he the nighe before in T arquins tent, 
Valockt the treaſure his happy ſtate . 2 
What priſeleſſe the beavens had him len t, 


In th mate. 
W 

1 — aye more fame: 

But e uch a peere leſſe dame. 


O happineſſe enioy od bur of afew, 
Ang poi fo decypde and done: 
As if the melting dew, 

or of the Sunne, 


Againſt be g 
d: reer ere begun. 
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[E 1 THE. RAPP 5 
| eauty 1 ſeifedoth of it (ele wade 4 N. 
Ml. maya ra eee 4 pl 
755 12 | 1— What needeth then hole ies be made þ 
1 To ſet forch thar which is ſo flagular 2. 7 ＋ 
1 ; Or why is Colatine the publi 
1 Of chat rich lewell he e 
From theeuiſh eares becauſe ny 
Perchaner hiboat of Lyexues Seu'aignry, | 
| eſted this proud iſſue of a Rag: 
| "mos ot. our bearts oft tainted be, 
| e of ſo rich a thing 
Brauing comp ediſdainfully did ſting 
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His high thou in 
The golden hap whic 1 (van 


Zut ſome eee 


o 
| 


—— — 


i | His all tootimelete 
| Sn Hl e e fl 
1 Negleded all; with ſwift intent he goes, 


1 To quench the call in his tee glower, 
1 O nach falſe beat, wrapt in repentant cold, 


17 Dee enge,. 
1 „  Whenar Colts thisfalleTordartuedz 
| rohr Well was he neden. Aby the R, 
welcomed Within whoſe face b1 vertue 
by Lucrece e eee | 
When vertu brag d, beauty would bluſh for ſhame, 


When beauty boaſted bluſhes, in deſpight |. - 


| Vertue 0 Raine that ore wink er white, | 
8 4% 72 4 78> 
Bur beauty in we intiraled, 


From Venus duues doth challenge chat farefleid,- 
Then vertue claime s from beauty beauties red, | 
Which vertue gaue the golden age to guild 
1 heir fo cherten, and caldir then 8 
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This nnalayin e e ens 
558 by beauties red * winrool | 
O eicherstolour was the other Queene 3 * 
Prouing from worlds minority cheir right, + 
Yer their ambition makesthem = to fights 


The 2 of eirher being ſo great, 
9 eee, 


This Alan eee of Ute of Roſes. 
Jade 2 her faire faces field, 
n re traytor eye encloſes,  - 
Where Me between tea bot held be, 
the coward captiue vanquiſhed doth yeeld 
To thoſe oper tha that would — goe, 
Rather chen uumph in — falſe a foe. 


Nowthinks he thar ber hu bands ſhallow tongue, 


The ziggard pr * tes de her ſo, 
15 tas — 1m phegks auty wrong, 


In chat high t 
Which farre exceeds his — ſhow, 


Therefore that praiſe which Colatine doth owe, 
Inchanted in anl wers with ſurmiſe,/, 


n 


irtle 2 5 
& For vnſtain'd Pier, dreame o 
| ee row 57 limb'd, no 
guiltleſſe ſne ſecurely giues 
And reuerend welcome 3 
Whole invardile no outnantrmeexprett. 


For that heedlourd with his high eſtate, 
Hiding baſe ſenne in pleats of Maieſty: 
That rr . him ſecind ene 


2 | 
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1 feare: (euil, 
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"THE RAPE -/ 
Saue ſomerime too much wonder of his ye 
Which hauing all, all could not latisfie ; 
Bur poorely rich ſo wanreth in his fore, 
That cloyd with much, he pineth ſtill for more, 


Bur ſhe that neuer copte with ſtranger eyes, 
Could pick no meaning from their parling lookes, 
Nor read the ile hin ſrc | 
Writ inthe glaſſie margen bookes, 

fp nfl lon mY 1-7 ge BR 
Nor could the moralize his wanton fighr, 

More then his eies were opend to the light. 


He ſtories to her eares her bushaxds fame, 
Wonne in the fields of fruitfull Italy: 

And decks with praiſes Colatines high name, 
Made glorious by his manly chivalry, 

With bruiſed armes and wreaths of vi tor; 

Her ioy with heaucd-vp hand ſhe doth e xproſſe, 
And word leſſe ſo greets beaxen for his ſucceſſe. 


Far from the purpo ſe of his comming ing thither, 
He makes excuſes for his being there; | 
No cloudy ſbow of ſtormy ing wether 
Doch yer in his faire welkix once appeare, | 
Fill (able night ſad ſource of dread and feare, 
Vpon the world dim darhneſſe doth diſplay, | 
And in her vaulty priſas ſhuts the day. 


For then is Tarquin enen bed, 

Intending wearineſ with heauyſprite: 

For afipe kapper long he queſt; «| 

Wich modeſt Lucrece,and wore out the night : 
No leaden ſlu mber with liues ſtrength doth fight, 
And euery one to reſt themſelues betake, 
Saue tbeeues, and cares, and troubled minds that wake. 


4s one of whichdothTargvis lic reuoluing 10 
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OF LVCRECE. 
The ſund dangers of hoi i obtaining? 
Let euer 4 obtaine his will reſoluing, g (ain 
Though weake-built hopes perſwade him to 
Deſparre to gaine doth — 
And when great treaſure is the mecd pro . 
e er $ no dt ach 


Thoſe WI PRAC 


Thar oft they haue nor that uh ich they — 
They ſcatter and vnlooſe it from their bond, 


And ſo by hoping more wv; ee but lefſe, 


Or gaining more the 
Is but to ſurfet, and —— 


ne t e ee this poore rich gain e. 


Th: ayme of all, is bur to nurſe the bfe 
Wich bonour wealth,and eaſd in wayning age: 
And this me the e is ſuch thwarting frife, 
That one for al, or all for ond we gage: 
As life for honor, in fell bartailes rage, 

Honor for wealth, and oft 3 coſt 


The 2 alogecher loſt. 


So that in ventrimg we lenue to be 

The things we'#e,ter that which ve cxpeR 2 
And this ambitious foule infrmi'y, 

In having much. tormenti vs With 

Of chat we base : ſo then ve doe neglect 
The thing we bene, and all for want of wit, 


Make lun ber n: by aging . 


Such hat ard now muſt dot Tarquinmake, 
Pawning his bone to obtaine bis luſt: 
And for himſclfe,himſelfe he muſt forſake: 
Then where istxurh, it there be no [elfe-truſt? © 
When thall he thinke to finde a ranger iuſt, 
Wen he hünſelfe E e 


% 


„ U 
1822 


* 
PPP AGAIN OO AI Er bl IS — AAA DAI ARAG 1 


8 
* 


4a 4 


NS der Nena 


#04 4 4 499 . woo wor og "» 
CNN BRA NAA EL CONES VR CORE LR ae cat as AN S-: E e na TL * Wr 3833 
| a 2 ——————— —— — — ﬀ TL. 
| Joke. — * ue | % K *; * 4 40 RAKE 
: | og * * v 
N b r n "2 


eee eee eee eee eee ee 


N 
an 


19 


e 


THE RAPE 8| 
To ſlanderous rorgues wretched hatefull dales ? -| 


When heauy ſleep had cloſd ge, 

No comfortable flarre did lend bis light, 

No noiſe but Owles and Wolxes death boding cries: 
Now ſerues the ſeaſon that they may ſuprize 

3 The filly Lambs, pure theughts are dead and ſtill: 
ae. While luſt and Murder wakes to ſtaine and hill, 
piiring i 


the matter And now this luſtfull Lerd leapt from his bed, 
at laſt re- Throwing his waztle rudely ore his arme, 
ſolues to Is madly toſt betweendefre and dread; — | 
ſatisfie his Th'one ſweetly flatters,rh'other fearethharme, 
luſt, But honeſt feare, be witcht with luſtt foule charme, 
Doch too too oft betake him to retire, 

Beaten away by brainficke rude dere. 


His Fauchion on a ſlint he ſoftly ſmiteth, 
| Thatfrom the cold ſtone ſparkes of fire doth flie, 
Whereat a waxen torch forthwith he lighteth, 
Which muſt be lode · ar to his luſtfull eye, 
And to the flame thus ſpeaks aduiſedly; 
As from this cold flint I eaforſt this fire, 
So Lucrece muſt I force to my deſire, 


Here pale with feare he doch premediate, 

The daxgers of his enterpriſe : 

And in his inward wmde lie doth debate, 

Joya ſorrow may on this ariſe; 
looking ſcornfully,he doth deſpiſe 

His naked} armour of ſtill ſlaughtered luſt, | _ 

And iuſtly chuscontrolls his thoughts vniulk: 


Faire torch burne out chy light, and lend it nor, 

| To darken her whoſe light excelleth tine? 

And die vnhallowed thoughts before you blot | 
With your vnclcanneſſe chat which is divine; — 


Offcr 
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OF.LVCRECE. 
Offer pure ĩncenſe to ſo pure aſlrine : HW 
Let faire b vr tage by var) 
Thar/pots and ſtaines loucs — 
O foule 2 to 4 8 
O impious act all foule hermes, 
A marriall man to be ſoft fancies ſlaue, 
True valour till a true er axe — 
Then 15 o vile, ſo | 11 f 
Thar ville engrmcoin afar 80 
af 
Yes though Idj ſcandall will furniue, SLY 
And be an eie - „Leu 
Si . 012 
Tocipher me how fondly I did dote - | 


That my ſbam'd with the note | 4: 
Shall c beldteker nofinne, - | 


To bee __ oP he 1 wang 
e the 


fue 2 lade 
ee 


What win 1 11 gaine 
Adrcame, a — froth of 


Gr 


Or ſels eternity 

reer ho ill dic vivedeſiroy? 
but to touch the cramne, 

erer re N 


0 5 ne 4 


Or what 
Would with: 


„I /olatinus dream of toy intem, 
Wil he . a 
Poſt hither. this wle > p1 
1 2 2 that hath ingirt hi 

blur to jouth, this ſorrow 10 
Thi ing vertue ghis 


| Ouhartuntlh can 
| caring 


uining ſhame, | 
eee nme > 


— : 
ge me wi "Wil 
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THE RAPE 
Will tangus i 
Min 6 forgo 3 = c 
great, the feare doth . 
hrs ey can neither fight 22 


But cowarghke _ trembling terror die. 


Had Collatiquskild wy yfornc or fire, 
Or laine in bathe roberray my life, 
Or were he not my deare f/iad,rhis defire 
Mighchaue excuſe io worke vpon hi wis 
As in renenge ur qu tai ſueh ſtriſ: 
But as he is my inſman, my deare friend, 


ene e eee pd, 


Shamefull it is, if ance the. fa be knowne , 
Hatefull ir is: thete is no hate in louwivg, 
Le beg her loue : but ſhe is not her ve: 
The worſt is but dexiall, and reprouing. 
My will 204, ee remouing, * 


Whofeares a ſentence or an old mans ſaue, 


Shall by N e 


Thus (graceleſlc) bolds he dif i 
Tweene frozen conſtience and grill, 
And wich g makes 1 
Vrging the worſe r ſence for va Al | 
Vutuch in a 1 
All pure effecte, and doth ſo farre proceed, 
That what is vile ee bikes oe deed. 


2221, 23634415 ac bee 


Quork he, ſhe cooke we kindly by the hand, 1 
And gaz d for tidingsin my eager eien, "pb" 
Fea ing ſome had mes from the warkike b 
Where her beloued Colatinus lies. 
O how her feare eee ? 
Firſt red as Roſes that on Lawne we lay, 
e 10 -perereyrhes aer. | 4 


. 
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OF LVCRECE. 
ber hand in my band 
e eee 


Which frooke her fad, and chen i faſter rockr, 
vntill her bus bands welfare ſhe did heare, 


Wunereat the ſmiled with ſo ſweet a chearte 


That had Narfiſſus ſeen her as ſhe ſtood, © 
Sclfc-loue had neuer ur ovn d hun in che flood. 


Why bun el then for colen# bees 'Þ 
All Gren ate duwbe when beexry pleads; 
Poere wretches haue remorſe in poore abuſes, 
Loue thrives not in the hem t ſhadomes dreads, 
AfﬀeRlion is my Captame and he leades : 

And when this gaudy banner is diſplaide, 


Wenn 
die, 


Then child) feare auant, 
Reſpe& and Reaſon wait on wr 1. TY 
My heart ſhall neuer count ermand mine ge, 

Sad Pauſe and deepe Regard beſeems the a1 
My part is youth, and bears theſe from the fi 


Thea hoſes — ie ers aches 
ho fly == 


a ſtea les with open liſtnin 
Full of foule h and full of 


Wichin his ae 
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at eye on ber oundshiswice! | 
That beholds. as mere divine 
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his luſl, as minuees fill vp homes. 
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Thy eee pure =” 
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7 hing 
hich flop gs 
who with a lingring 


ay his conrſe yh 
Till euery minute payes the bowre his 


So ſo, quoth be, theſe lets ate nd the ii ine, 
Like little froſts chat e threat the ſprix 


To adde a more Is 7 
And giue theſe 0 ths. 
* ands, 


1 e SH 
12 winds, ſtrong pir 5, and 
vs ba ares, ere rich ee e lands, 


Now iche come vnto the chambiy dor e, 

That ſhuts him from the heaven of his thought, 
Which with a latch and with no more, 
Hath bard him fromthe bleſſed thin he hol 
So from kimſelfe; imp ieh hach wr; | 


Thatfor his Prey to I y he doth 
. &s if the'Veaxens (h countenance * fan, 


boris * midft of his vnfruitfull prayer, 
ſollicited that ernall power, 
That his foale houghis might compalle his fair faive; 
And they would ſtand auſpicious to the bowre, 
Euen there he ſtarts, qu oo he, I muſt defloure: 
The powers to — [ pray,abhor this fad, 
How can they then aſſiſt me in the act? 


Then laue and fortune be my Gods, my guide, 

My wil] is backt with reſolutios : 

Thoughts are but dreames till their effect be tried, 

 Blacke ſinne is cleard with abſolurion, 

Againſt loues fire feares froſt hath diſſolution. 
The eye of heauen is out, and miſty night 

Couers the ſhame chat followes weerdelight. 


| This Caidguisguileybatd plutks vp te fcb. 
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THE RAPE . 
And wich his knee the dore he opens wide, 
The Dove ſleeps faſt that this mght-owle will catch. 
Thus treaſon works ere traiters be eſpied: | 
Who ſees the lurking ſerpent ſteps aſide; | 
But ſhe ſound fleeping,fearing no ſuch thing, 
Lies at the mercy of his mortall ting. 


Into the chamber wickedly he ſtalkes, 

And gazeth on her yet vnſtained bed : 

The curtamesbeing cloſe, about he walkes, 

Rouling his greedy eye-babs in his head, 

By their high tre aſon is his heart miſldd. 
Which giues the warch, word to his band too fone, 
To draw the clonde that hides the filuer Moone, 


Locke as the faire and fiery pointed ume, 
Ruſhing from foorch a cloud, bereaues our abt ; 
Euen jo the curtaiue drawne his eyes begun 
To winke, be ing blinded, with a greater light. 
Whether ĩt is chat ſhe reflects ſo bright. | 
Thar dazeleth chem, or elſe ſome ſhame ſuppoſed, 
But blind they are, and keep themſclues incloſed, 


O had they in that darkſome priſon died, 
Then had they ſeen the period of the ir ill; 
Then C olatine againe by Lucrece fide, | 
In his cleere bed might have repoſed till; |. 
But they muſt ope this bleſſed league to kill: 
And holy. thoughted Lucrece to their ſight, 
Muſt ſell het iy, her life,her worlds delight. 


Her lilly band her roſie cheekes lies vnder, 
Cooſening the pillow of a lawfull kiſſe. 
Who therefore angry, ſeems to part in ſunder, 
Swelling on either fide to want his blifſe, > - 
Between whoſe hils her bead intombed is. 
Where like a vertuous monument ſhe lies · 
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Ok LVCRECE. 
To be admir'dof lewd rnhallowed ties. 


Without the bed hit other faire hand was, 
On the green couerlet,vthole perfect white 
. Showed like an Aprill daxze on the graſſe, 
Wich pearly ſwet, reſembling dewe uf night, 
Her eies like Marigeld had ſheathed their light, 
And canopied in dai kneſſe ſweetly lay. 
Till they might open to adorne the day. 


Her bare like golden threeds plaid with her breath, 
O modeſt wantons,wanton modefiy / 
Showring lifestriumph in the map of death, 
And 29 dim looke in liues mortality. 

Each in her ſleepe themſelues ſo beautifie, | 
As ifberweene them twaine there were no ſtrife, 
But that life liu'd in death, and death in life. 
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Her breaſts like ĩuory globes cirdled withblewy 
A praixe of maiden worlds vnconquered: 
Saue of their Lord no bearing yoke they knew, 
And him by oath they truly honoured. 
Theſe worlds in Tarquiz new ambition bred. 
Who like a foule vſper went about, 
From this faire throne to haue the owner out. 


What could he ſee but mightly he noted 
What did he note, but ſtrongly he deſred ? 
What he bebeld,on that he firmly doted, 
And in his will his wilfull eye he tired. 
With more then admiration he admired 

Her azure vaines her alabaſter skinne, 

Her corall lips, he r uam white dimpled chin, 


As the gre Lion faunech ore his pray, 

Sharpe hunger by rhe conqueſt ſatisſied: 

So ore this ſleeping ſoule doth Tarquin ſtay, 

His rage af luſt by r quaiGen 
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THE RAPE 


Slackr,nor reſt,for ſtanding by her Gde,: 
His eye which late this muti reſtraines, 


Vnto a e vprore _ his vaines. 


And th ike ſtr 2 e = ighing 
Obdutare vaſſ vaſſals fell ex 1 Aing 
In bloudy Aab and — — 
Nor childrens teares nor mothers j 
Swell in their pride, che onſet a 3 
Anon his beating heart as ſtriking, ' 
Giues che hot charge and bids chem do their liking, 


His drumming heart cheares vp his burning 9% 
His eye commends che leading to his hand: 
Hun of lack ddunity, 2 
Smoking with pride, marcht on to make his t 
On her bare breaſts, che heart of all her land, 
Whoſe rankes of blew vaines as his hand did ale, 
Left their round turreii deſtitute and pale. 


They FS ad to the quiet Cabinet, | 1 


Where thei ouerneſſe arr eau) * lies, | 

Do tell her ſhee is y 

And fright herwith 2 of ir cries, 

She much amaz'd breakes ope her lockt Jes: : 
Who peeping forth this tumult ro behold, 
Are by his flaming torch dund and conrrold, 


Imagine her as one in dead of night, | 
From forth dull fleepe by dreadfull fancy 3 
Thain e beheld ſome gaſtly ſprite, 
e grim «ſpect ſets eue ry ieynt a ſhaking, 
What terrour t is: but ſhe i 469.77 taking, 
From fleepe diſtrubd,heedfully doth view, 
The Abbe makes ſuppoſed terror rue. 


Wrapt and confounded in a thouſand ferts, 
Like to a new- LESS fg 3-2" Mig” 


| OF LVCRECE. 

She dares not looke, yet winking there appeares 
Quicke ſhifting Antiques vgly in her eyes, 
Such ſhadowes are the weake braines forgeries, 


Who angry that the eyes flie from their lights, 
In — daunts them with more dread fee, 


His hand that yer remaines vpon her breſt, 
(Rude Ram to barter ſuch an Iuory wall :) 
May feele heart(pdore citixen)diſtreſt, 
Wounding it ſelfe to death,riſe vp and fall: 
Beating her Bulke,thar his hund ſhakes withall. 
_ - This moues in him more rage, and lefler pitiy, 
Jo make che breach, and enter this ſweet Citty, 


Firſt like a trumpet doch his longus begin 
To ſound a parley to his hartleſſe foe, 
Who ore the white ſheet peeres her whiter chin, 
The reaſon of this raſh alarme to know, 
Which he by dumbe demeanor ſeeks to ſhow : 
Bur ſhe with vehement prayers vrgeth ſtill, 
Vnder what colour he commits this ill. 


Thus he pete calour in thy face, 

That euen fot anger makes the Lilly pale, 

And the the red Roſe bluſh at her one diſgrace, 
Shall plead for me, and tell my louing tale. 

Vnder that colour am I come to ſcale 
neuer conquered Fort, the fault is tine, 


For choſe thine cyes betray thee vnto mine. 


Thus l foreſtall theetif thou meane to chide, 
Thy beauty hath inſnat d thee to this night, 
Where thou with patience muſt my will abide, 

My will that markes thee for my earths delight, 

Which I to conquer ſought with all my might. 
But as reproofe and reaſon beat it dead, 

By thy bright beauty it was newly bred. 
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THE RAPE: F 
I ſee wharcreſſes my attempts will bring 
I know what thornes the growing Roſe defends, 
I chinke rhe bony garded with a ſting, [1] 
All this before hand counſellcomprehends. : 
But will is deafe, and heares no heedfull friends, 
Only he hath an eye ro gaze on beauty, 
And dates on hat be lookcs,againſt lap or duty. 


Ihaue debated euen in my ſoule 
What wrong, what ſhame, what ſorrow ] ſhall breed. 
But nothing can affections courſe controle 
Or ſtop the headlong fury of his ſpeed, 
I know repentant teares inſue the deed. 

Reproch, diſdoine, and deadly enmity, 

vet ſtriue I to imbracę mine infa. 


This ſaid, he ſhakes aloft his Romane blade, 
Which like a Faulcos rowring in the ties, 
Couchet rhe fowle below with his wings ſhade, 
Whoſe crooked beake threats, if he mount he dies. 
So vnder his inſulting Foachien lies 1 
Harmleſſe Lucretia, marking what he tels; 


Wich trembling feare, as fomle heate Fauſcous bels. 


' 
Lacrece,quotk he, this night I muſt enioy chee; 
If thou deny, hen force muſt work my way: 
For in thy bed I purpoſe to deflroy thee. | | 
That pay lon worthleſſe ſlaue of thine ile ſlay, 


To kill thine benor with thy liues decay. 
And in thy dead armes doe I meane to place him, 
S wearing I ſlew him ſeeing thee imbrace him. 


So thy ſuruiuing husband ſhallremaine, | | 
The ſcoꝛnefull marke of euery open eye, 
The kinſmen hang their heads at this diſdaine, 
Thy iſe blurd with name leſſe baſtardy; | 
And chou the Author of their obloq ß. 


"i 


" OF LVCRECE. 
Shall haue thy treſpaſſe cited vp in rimes, 
And ſung by children in ſucceeding times. 


But if thou yee ld, Ireſt thy ſecret friend, 

The fault vnknowne is a thought vxacted, 

A little harme done to a great good end, 

For lawfull policy remaines enacted, 

The poiſonous ſimple ſometimes is compaQted , 
In pureſt compounds; eine ſo applied, 
His vezeme in effect is purified. 


Then for thy husband and thy childrens ſake, 


Tender my ſuit, be queath not to their lot 
The ſbame that from them no deuice can rake, 
The blemiſh that will neuer be forgot: 
Worſe then a ſlauiſb wipe, or birth-boures blot: 
For markes deſcried in mens natiuity, 
Are Natures faults, not their owne infamy. 


Here with a Cacha trice dead killing eye, 
He rowſeth vp himſelfe,and makes a pauſe, 
While ſhe the picture of pure piety, 
Like a white Hinde beneath the gripes ſharpe clawes, 
Pleads ina wilderneſſe where no lawes, 
To the rough beaft,that knowes no gentle right, 
Nor ought obeyes bur his foule appetite. 


But when ablack-fac'd cloud the world doth threat, 
In his dim miſt the aſpiring mountaine hiding, 
From earths darke wombe ſome gentle guſt doth get, 
Which blow theſe pitchy vapours from their biding. 
Hindring their preſent fall by this diuiding, 

So his vnhallowed hafte her words delaies, 
And moody Pluto winkes while Orpbers plaies 


Yerfoule night waking Cat he doth but dally, 


While in his hold-*aſt foot the weake monſe pantetk. 
Her ſad bchauiour feeds his vulture fol). 
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e een 
A ſwallowing gulfe that euen in plenty wantech. 
His eare her praiers admits, but his be art — T 
No penetrable entrance to herplaining, | 


ning, 
Teares harden luſt, though. marble weares 155 rays 
Her pirty-picacing eyes are ſadly fixed [| 
c 


In the remotſelefle wrinkles of his face: 

Her medeſteloquence with ſighes is mixed, 

Which to her Orato ads more grace. 

She puts the period often from his place, 
And midſt the ſentence ſo her accent breakes, 
That twice the doth begin ere once ſhe {peakes, 


| | 


6 She conivres him by high A'mighty Ioue, | 
Lucrece By Kn'ghthood,Gentry,and ſweet frienaſhips oath, 
pleadeth By her vntimely teares, her hauband lope, - | 
indefence By hoh humane lam, and common troth, | 
of chaſti- By heauen and earth, and all the power of both, 
ty, and ex · That to his borrowed bed he make retire, 
robarech And ſtoope to Honor, not to foule deſire. 
bis vnciuil © %)* 
luſt. Quoth ſhe, reward not Hoſp:tality ry 
Wich ſuch blacke paiment as thou hoſt pretended, 
Mudde not the fourtaine that gaue drinte to thee, 
Marre not the thing chat cannot be amended: 
End thy ill me, befote thy ſhoot be ended, | 
He is no * oo man that dot bend his bow 
To ſtrike a poore vnſeaſonable Poe, 


My busband is thy friend, for his ſake ſpare me, 
Thy ſelte art mighty, for thine owne lake leaue me? 
My ſelfe a weakeling,doe not then inſnare nie. 
Thou look'ſt not like deceit, doe not deceiue mee, 

My ſigbes like mhirlwinds labor bence to heaue thee? 
It euer man was mot!'d with womans mones, 
Be moued with my teares, my ſighes, my groves, | 


All which together like a troubled Ocean, * 


Beat 


- —  —— 


N © aw 1 
— nat. af 
* 


OF LVCRECR. 
Beat at thy rocky,and wrack-threatning heart, 
To ſoften it with their continuall motion : 
For ſtones diſſolu d, to water doe conuert. 
O i no harder then a ſtane thou art, 
Melt at my teares and be compaſſionate, 
Soft pitry enters At an ron gate. 


In Tarquizs likenefſe | did entertaine thee, 
Haſt thou put on his ſhape to doe him ſhame? 
To all the boſte of heauen I complaine mee, 
Thou wrongſt his Honor, woufpdſt his princely xame, 
Thou art not whatthouſeemſt,andif — ſame, 
Thou ſeem ſt not what thou art, a God, a Ring, 
For Kings like Gods ſhould gouerne cuery ching. 


How will chy ſhame be feeded inthine age, 
When thus chy vices bud before thy ſprang ? 
If in thy hope Sou darſt do ſuch 6urrage. 
What dar thou not hen once thou art a Ng 
O be remembted, no o Itragious thing 
From vaſſall actors can be wipr away 


Then ng miſdecds cannot be hid in clay. 


This deid ſhall make thee only loud for feare, 
Bur happy Monarchs ſtillare 00 for loue: 
Wich foule offenders chou perforce muſt beare, 
When they in thee the like offences proue: 
If but for feare of ckis, hy will remoue. 
Fot Princes are the glaſe, che ſchoole, the booke, 
Wbe re ſubiects eies doe hau, doe read, doe lookes 


And wilt thou be the ſchoole where luſt ſhall learne? 
Muſt he in thee read ſeſtures of ſuch ſhame ? 
Wilt chou be glaſſe wherein it ſhall diſcerne 
0 for nne, warrantfor blaum 
Io ee dge diſhonour in thy name. 
ou back ſt reproch againſt long lining laud, 
And malt faite 2 but a baud. 
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THE RAPE | 


From a pure heart commanded thy rebell will: 
Draw nor thy ſword to gard iniquity, | 
For it was lent thee all ihat broad to kill, 
Thy princely officehow eanſt thou fulkll © 
When patrernd by thy fault, foule ſnne may (ay, 
He learnd to ſane, and thou didſt reach the way ? 


Thinke but how vile a ſpectacle it were, 

To view thy preſent treſpaſſe in another: 

Mens faults doe ſildome to themſelues appeare, 
Their owne tranſgreſſions partially they ſmother: 
This gailt would ſeem death-worthy in thy brother. 
O how are they wrapt in with infamies, 


To thee,to chee, my heau d vp hands appeale 
Not to Caucing la thy raſh reply: 18 
] ſue for exild maieſties repeale, + 
Let him returne and flattering thoughts retire, 
His true reſpelũ will priſon falſe dere, 
| And wipe the dim miſt from thy doting ejes, 
7 Thar thou ſnalt ſee thy ſtate and pitty mine.” 
Tarqvin | 
all impati- Haue done, quoth he, my vncontrolled tide 


de denied And with the winde in greater fury fret: 
of conſent Ihe pretty firrames that pay adayly debt 


1 | - breaketh Io their ſalt ſoucratgne 


| 
| 
| 
| L rupts her Small lights are ſooneblowne out, huge fres abide, 


* with cheir freſh fals haſt, 

de enclo- Adde to this flame but alter not the taſte | + 

+ force of her | {1 | 

{ chaſtity by Thou art(quoch ſhe)aſea,a ſoue raine King, 

dy force. And loe, there fals into thy boundlefie flood, 

Ks Blacke luſt, diſhonour ſhame niſcouerniag. 

4 | . Who ſeeke to ſtaine the Ocean of thy bloud, 
|| „ al cheſe petiy ils hall change thy good, 5 
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Haſt thou commanded? by him that gaue ir thee 


That from their owne miſdeeds aſkaunce their eies 


| ent inter- Turnes not, but Fel the higher by this let, 1 | _ 
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OF LVCRECE. 
Thy ſea within a puddle wombe is berſed, 
And not the puddle in thy ſca diſperſed. 


So ſhall theſe ſlaues be King, and thou their {rue ; 
Thou nobly baſe,they baſely dignifed: 
Thou their faire lifẽ, and they thy fouler graus: 


| Thou lothed in their ſhane, they in thy pride, 


Ihe lefſer thing ſhould not the greater hide. 
The Cedar ſtoops not to the baſe ſhrubs foote, 
But low ſhrubs wither at che {edars root. 


So let thy thoughts low vaſſals to thy ſtate, 


No mare, quoth he, by heauen | will not heate thee: 


Yeeld to my loue, if not, enfotced hate 


In ſtead of loues coy touch thall n teare thee: 


That done, deſpightfully I meane to beate thee 
Vnto the baſc bed of ſome raſcall zroeme, 
To be thy partxer in this ſname full doome. 


This ſaid he ſers his foot vpon the light, 

For light and luſt are deadly enemies: 

Shame folded vp in blina concealing xight, 

When moſt vnſeen, then moſt dorh tyrann zz. 

Ihe Volfe hath ſeized his Prey, the poor Lambe cries 
Till with her owne white fleece her voice controld, 
Incembs her outcry in her lips ſweet fold. 


For with the mighty linnen that ſhe weares, 

He pens her piteous clamors.inher bead, 

Cooling his hot face in the chaſteſt tea et, 

That euer modeſt eies with ſarrow ſhed. | 

C chat foule luſt ſhould ſtaine ſo pure a bed ; 
The ſp+ts whereof could weeping piuxifie, 
Her teares ſhould drop on them perpetually, 


Bur ſhe hathleſt a dearer thing then life, 
And he hath won what he wou'd looſe againe 2 
11.8 ſoxced league dura force aturiher Rrife, 
' 7 1's 
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THE RAPE | | 
This momentary joy breeds moneths of pa; 
This bot deſire conuerts to cold diſdaine "TY 
Pure Cha#ity is rifled of her ſtore, 
And luft, the theefe,far poorerthen before: 


Looke as the ful-fed Hound or gorged Hawhe 
Vnapt for tender ſmell or ſpeedy abr, Ws 
Make ſlo v purſuit, or altogether bauke 
The prey wherein by nature they delight: 
So ſurfet · taking Tarqum feares this night. 
His taſte delicious, in digeſtion ſowring, | 
Deuoures his will, that liu'd by foule deuouring, 


O deeper ſinne then bottomleſſe concers = 
Can comprchend in ſtill imagination 
Drunken defire muſt vomit his receit, 

Ere he can ſee his one abhomination. 


While luſt is in his pride, no exclamation 
Can curbe his heat, of teine his raſn deſire, 
Till like a Iade, ſelfe · will himſelfe doth tire. 


And then with Ianke and leane 4iſcolour'd cheeke, 
Wich eye, knit brow, and ſtrengthleſſe pace, 
Feeble defre all recreant,poore and mee ke, 
Like to a bankerout begger wailes his caſe: 
The fleſh being proud, deſire doth fight with grace: 
For there it reuels, and wbea chat decaics, 
The guilty rebel tor remiſſion praies. 


So fares ir With this faulr-full Lord of Rome, 
Who chis atcompliſhment ſo hotly chaſed; 
For, now againſt himlelfe he ſounds this doome. 
That through che length of timeihe ſtands diſgraced: 
Beſides, his ſoules faire temple is defaced: 
To whole weake ruines muſter troopes of cares, 
To acke the ſported Princeſſe how ſhe fates. 


he ſaies her ſabiects with foule b 
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OF LV CRECE. A 
Haue battred downe her conſecrated wall, 
And by their mortall fault brought in ſubieRien 
Her immortality, and made her chrall 
To living death and paine prrpetuall. 
Which in her preſcience ſhe controled ſtill, 
But her foreſight could nor foreſtall cheir will. 


. 4 

Euen in this thought through the darke night he ſeas 
A 6aptixe victor that hath loft in game: 
Bearing away the wound that nothing healerh, 
The ſcar that will deſpight of Cure remaine; 
Leauing his ſpoile perplext in greater paine. 

She beares the load of lyſt he left behinde, 
And he the burthes of a guilty minde. 


He like a theeuiſh dog creeps ſadly thence, 
She like a wearied Lambe lies panting there: 
He ſcowles and hates himſelte for his offence, 
She deſperate, with her nailes, her fleſh doth tears, 
He faintly flies, fwearing with guilry feare; 

She ſtaies exclaiming on the direfull night; 

He runs and chides his vaniſh loth'd delight; 
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He thence departs a heauy connertite, 

She there remaines a hopeleſſe caſt-away : 

He in his ſpeed lookes for the morning light: 

1 Does ſheneuer 5 ; i 
or day,quoth ſhe,nighr ſca open lay: 
And my true eies haue Weenfbere how, 


To cloake offences with a cunning brow. 


They thinke not bur that euery eye can ſee, | 
The ſame diſgrace which they themſelues behold: 
And therefore would they ſtill in dai kneſſe lie, 
2 — 
— ing will vnfold, 

And graue, like water that doth eate in ſteele, 
D Lee 2 
i arg. 7.5 5 
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THE RAPE 
Here ſhe exclaimes againſt repoſe and reſt, 
8 And bids her eyes hereafter ſtillbe blind: 

Tutrece She wakes het heart by beating on her bref, 
thus abu- And bids it leape from (hence where it may finde 

ſed com- Some purer cheſt, to clole fo pure a minde. 
laines on Franticke with griefe thus breaths ſhe forth her 
her miſery /Agaioſt the vnſeen ſeereey of night, (ſpight, 


Ocomfort- killing xighi, image of Hell, 

Dim regiſter and zotary of ; 

— 30g for 22 and murthert fell, 
Vaſt ſinne concealing Chaos, nurſe of blame, 


Blind muffled bawde,darke harbor of defame, 
Grim caue of death,whiſpring conſpitator 
Wich cloſe rongu'd treaſon, and the rauiſber. 


O hatefull, vapour and foggy night, 
Since thou att guilty of my cureleſſe crime: 
Muſter thy #yſts to meer the Eaſterne ligbt. 
Make war againſt proportion d courſe of times 
Or if thou wilt permit the Swnnetoclime 
His wonted height, yet ere he go to bed, | 
Knit poyſonous clouds about his golded head, 


Wich rotten dampsrauiſhthe morzing ayre, 
Let their exhai'd ynho'eſome breaths make ſicke 
The life of purity,the ſupreme faire, | 
Ere he ariue his weary noon- tide pricke, 
And let thy myſty vapors march fo thicke, ._ 
That in cheir ſmoaky ranſes his ſmothered light - 
May ſet at woone and make perpetuall u git. 


— 8 
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Were Tarquinnight as he is but #iebts child, 

The ſiluer ſhining Queen he would diſdaine, 

Her twinckling handmaids to(by him de ſild) 
Through nigbti black >oſome ſhould not peep again, 
$0 ſhould I haue cohartners in wy paine. FIR 


OF LVCRECE. 
And fellowſhip inwoedeth woe aflwage, 
As Palmers that makers ſhort their Pilgrimage. 


Where now I haue no one te bluſhwith me, | 

To eroſſe their armes and hang their heads with mine, 

To maske their brewes and hide their iran, 

But I alone alone mult fir and pine, 

Seaſoning me gag hepa of ſilue - brine, 

» Mingling my talke with teares, my grief wich graues 
Poore — monument of lain nern. 


© night thoufurnace of ſoule tecking ſmoke, 

Ler not the icalous day behold that face 

Which vnderneath thy blacke all-hiding cloke 

Immodeſtly lies martyred with diſgrace. 

Keepe ſtill poſſeſſion of thy gloomy place, | 
That all r which in thy raigne are made, 
May like wiſe be ſepulchred in thy ſhade. 


Make me not obie&to the tel · tale day, 
The light ſhall ſhew charactred in my brow, 
The ſtory of ſweet chaſtities decay, 
The impious breach of holy wedle ckes von. 
Vea, the illiterate that know not how 

To cipher whatis writ in learned bookes, 

Will quote my lothſome treſpaſſe in wy lookes, 


The nurſe ro ſtill her child will tellmy ſo , 
And fright her crying babe with Tarquizs name: 
The Orator to decke his oratory, nell vel 
Will couple my reproch to Tarquias ſhame, 
Feaſt finding minſtrels tuning my defame 

Will tie the hearers to attend each line, 

How Tarquin wronged me, L Colatine, 


Let my good name, that ſenceleſſe reputation, 
For colatines deare loue be kept vnſpotted: 
If that be made a tame for diſputatian, The 
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| THE:RAPE © 
The branches of another root are routed, 
And vndeſcru'd ech to him al lotted, 
Thar is a cleare from this attaint of ming, 
As ere this,was pure to Colatiue, | 


O vnſeene ſhame,inuifible diſgrace | | 
O vnfelt ſore, creſt woui ding private ſcarre: 
Reproch is ſtampt in Cotlatinus face, | 
And Tarquink ge may read the mot a far, 
How he in peace is wounded not in war. 
Alas how many beare ſuch ſhamefull blawes, 
Which nor themſelues dut hee that gives them 


e 
If colatine chine honor lay in me, 
wow me by ſtrong aſſault it is bereft 
My hony loſt, and 12 a Drone-like bee, 
Have no perfection of my ſommer left, 
* robd and ranſackt by inĩuri 


thy weake hiue a wandring waſpe bath crepr, 
. the hoy! which thy chaſt Bee kept. 


Vet am gullty of ch donerrwerecke; | 
Yer forty honor did 1 entertaine him; 
Commi be. chee, i could not put him e | 
For it had be en diſhonor to diſdaine him, 
Beſides, of wearineſſe he did complaine him, 
And talke of vertue( O vnlookt for euill) 
When vertue is 0 in ſuch ne 


Or Todes infect faire founts with venum mud? 
— Tyrant FollyJurke in breſts > | 
Or Rings be breakers of their owne bebeſts? 
But no perfection is ſo abſolute, 
That ſome impurity doth not pollute, 


The aged man that coffers vp kis gold, 


r . 
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ag d ME de Kore: 
—_ 


no other pleaſure | 
2 that Fee. 


olſome 7 2 root w ch precious flawres? 
Ic tides? weer bids ig: 


gekerbte, 


Thou ſmothereſt : 
*. re ee troth: 
Ihe gears lap 8 heaſe 
ou raui 7 thesſe, 
Ne gie, 


Is 
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Thy ſecuet 2725 ure turnes to = 
Thy private ** a — 
Th rat es eee 
Thy ſugred tongue to bitter worumwogd tafie 
Thy violent vanities can never laſt, 
1 do comes it then, vile opportunity 
Being ſo bad, ſuch 3 ſeeke for thee? 


When wilt dia be the humble . 
And bring him where his ſuir obtained 
When i thou ſort an eee e to e 


Or free that ſoule which wre 


Giue phyſcke to the fte, eaſe to the painedꝰ 


The poye, lame, blinde, halt, creep ry out for thee; 
Bur they nere met with opportunity. 


The Patient dies while the Plyſitien de Af 
The pines while the y 
een ee Sen 
e is ſporting while infection 531 
Thou eee, 2 

wrath, e murtber raget, 

Thy hainous boures wait on chem as belt pa pages 


When Trueth and Vertue haue to doe with hee, 
A thouſand croſſes keep them from thy aid; 


N popu e de 


ths was 12000 6 ths 


Guile Geier ful and of theft 
Guilty ofperiwy and ien, 
Guilty of treaſon, ſorg y and ſhift, 
Guilty of inceſt that abhomination, 

An acceſſary by thine inclination . 


OE LVCRECE. 


To all fnnes paſt,and all that are to come, 
From the creation to the generall doome. 


MEE time,copeſmare of vgly night, 
Swift (ubrile poſt, carrier ogy care, 


Eater of youth,falle ſlave ro falſe delight, 
Baſe watch of woes, ins pache-borſe,vertucs ſnare; 
Thou nurſeſt all, and murchereſt all that are: 

O heare me then, iniurious ſhifting time, 

Be guilty of my death, ſince of my crime, . 


Why hath thy ſeruant Opportunity 

Betrai'd the thou gau'ſt me to repoſe ? 
and inchained me 

| late of neuer-ending woes? 
Times office is to fine the hate of 72 A 

To carte yp error by opinion bred, 

Not {pendche dur of a lawfull bed, 


Time: glory is to calme contending King, 
To 4 falſhood,an4 bring truth to light, 
To ſtampe the ſcale of time in aged things, 
To wake the Morne and centinell the night, 
To wrong the wronger till he render richt, 
To ruinate preud buildings with thy boxres 
And ſmear wich duſt their glittering golden tres 


To fill wicfi worme-boles ſtately monuments, 
To fecde oblusjon with decay of things, 
To blot old , and alter their contents, 
To plucke the quils from ancient Rauens wings» 
To dry che eld oahes ſap, and cheriſb/prings, 
To ſpoile antiquities of hammered ſtecle, 
And turne che giddy round of Fortunes vhecle. 


To ſhew the beldame da 


dene of her daughter, 
To make the chiid a man, che man a child, 


Io ſlay the Tygre chat doch live by ſlaughter. 
5 Ca To 
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To tame the Pnicorne and Lyon wild, 

To mocke the ſubtile in themſe lues beguild, 
To cheare rhe Plemman with — crops, 
And waſte huge ſtoves with little water drops, 


Why workſt thou miſckiefe in thy pilgrimage, 
vnleſſe thou couldſt returne to make amends? 
One poore retyring miuut ee 4 q 
Wo 2 hon a — s 1 um 
Lending him wit that to ttors, - 
O thisdread night, wouldſt chou one houre come 
I could preuent this ſtorme and ſhunthis wracke. 


Thou ceaſeleſſe lackie to Eternity, 1 
Wich ſome miſchance c roſſe Tarquin in his flight, 
Deniſe extreames beyond extremity 
To make him curſe this curſed crimefull night; 
Let gaſty ſbadawes his lewd eyesaffright, 

And che dire thought of his committed euill. 


Shape cuery buſh a hideous ſhapeleſſe Diuell, 
Diſturbe his bowres 22 with reſtleſſe trances, 


Afflict him in his hed with bedred granes: 

Let there bechance him pitifull m;ſchences, 

To make him mone but pirty not his ones: 

Stone him with bardned pars harder chen ſtone, 

And let mild women to him looſe their mildueſſe, 

Wilder to him then .Tygers in their wildneſe. 
” \ | 


Let him haue time to teate his curled haire, 
Let him haue time himſelfe to raue, 
Let him haue time of times helpe to deſpairez 
Let him haue time to live a loathed ſlave, 
Let him haue time a beggers orts to craue: 
And time to ſec one that by ales do liue] 
Diſdaine to him diſdained ſeraps to giue, 


Lerhimhaue rims ro ee bifriends his ory = 


— - 
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And merry fooles to mocke at him reſort: 
Let him haue time to marke how ſlowtime goes 
In time of ſerrom, and how ſwift and ſhort 


His time of folly,and his time of ſpore. 
Haue time to waile th abuſing of his time. 


O rime thou tatr both to good and bad, 

Teach me to curſc him that thou taughts this ill. 
Ayhis one fBadow let the theeſe run mad, 
Himſelfe, himſelfe ſecke euery houre to kill, 
Such wretched bands ſuch wretched bloud ſhould 


As ſlauderous deaths-man to ſo baſe a lane? 


The baſer is he, comming from a King, 
To ſhame his hope with deeds degenerate, 
The mightier man, the mighrier is the thing 
That makes him bozexr'd or begers him hate: 
For greateſt ſtandall waits on greateſt ſtate. 
The Moone being clouded preſently is miſt, 
Bur little Starres may hide them when they lift; 


The Crow may bathe his cole-black wings in mire, 
And vnperceiu d flye with the filth away, 

Bur if the like the now - white Swan , 
ne ſtaine vpo 


Gnats are ynnored whereſoere they 
jut Eagles gaz. d vpon with euery eye. 


Dur idle wordi, ſeruants to ſhallow foolts 
nproficable ſounds,weake arbitrators, 
zuſie your ſelues in ail contending /cbooles, = 
Debate where leaſure ſerues with dull debators: 
0 — — be you mediators, 
nd For me, l not argument a ſtraw, 
dinee that my caſ is paſt helpe of lam. 


. = 


For who ſo baſe would ſuch an office haue, ( pill. 
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THE RAPE 
o yaine 1 raile at Opportunity, 

E F ee ee 

in vaine I cauill with mine inſamy, 

In vaine I fpurne at wy confirm'd defþight : 

This helpleſſe ſmoke of words doth me no right; 
The remedy indeed to do me good, 
Ts t let forth my foule defiled bioad. 


Poore hand, hy quiuereſt thou at rhis decyee? 
Honor thy ſelfe to rid me of this ſhame, ' 
Pot if I die, my Honor liues in thee, 
But if I liue, chou liuſt in my defame; 
Since thou couldſt not defend thy loyall Dame, 
And waſt affeard to ſcratch her wicked Foc, 
kill both thy ſelfe and her for yeelding ſo. 


This ſaid, from her berurabled tguch ſhe ſtarts, 
To wr ap army we} ee of death, 
Bur this no ter-bouſe, no toole imparts , 
To make more vent for paſſage of A 
Which thrunging through her lips ſo vaniſheth 
As ſmoke from Ætna, that in aire conſumes, 
Or that which from diſcharged (anon fumes. 


Invaine (quoth che) I Iiue, and ſeeke in vaine 
Some happy meane to and a hapleſſe life: 
I fear'd by Tarqizs Fauchion to be ſlaine, 
Vet for the ſelfe · ſame puxpoſe ſecke a knife 
But when I feard, I was a loyall wife; 
So am] nov: O no chat cannot be, 
Of chat true type hath Tarquin rifled me. 


O chat is gone, for which I ſought to liue. 

And therefore now I need not feare to die, 
To cleare this ſpot by death( at leaſt) l giue | —— 
A badge of fame to ſlaundets liuery, 


Adying life to liuing infamy, 


Poore 


TV r 
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Poore ey ee the treaſure ſtolne away, 
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To the guiltleſſe caitet where it lay, 


Well well deare Colatine thou ſhalt not know 
The ſtained taſt of violated tro: 

I will not wrong thy true affection ſo, 

To flatter thee with an infringed aath 

This baſtard graſſe ſhall neuer come to growth, 
He ſhall not boaſt who did thy ftocke pollute, 
That thou art doring father of his fruit, 


Nor ſhall he ſmile ar rhee in ſeeret thought, 
Nor laugh with his companions at thy ſtate, 
Bur thou ſhalt know thy intereſt was not bought 
Baſely wich geld, but ſtolne from forth thy gate, 
For me I am che miſtreſſe of my fate 

And with my treſpaſſe neuer will diſpence, 

Till bfe to death acquit my froſt offence. 


I will nor poiſon thee wick my attaint, 
Nor fold my fault in cleanlycoyn'd excuſes, 
My ſable of ſinxe I will not paint, 
Tohiderhe truth of this falſe nights abuſes : 
My tongue ſhall vrrer all; mine ches like ſluces 

As from a mountaine ſpring that feeds a dale, 

Shall guſh pure ſtreames to purge my impure tale. 

| #1: ; 


By this lamenting Philomele had ended, Lucrece 
well-rund'warble of her nightly ſorrow, continu» 
And ſolemne night with ſlowfad gate deſcended ing her la- 
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To vgly Hell, when loe rhe bluſhing morrow ments, 
Lendslight to all faire eyes that lig t would borrow. d iſputeth 
But cloudy Lucre ce ſnames her ſelfe to ſee, whether 
And therefore ſtill in night would cloiſtred be. ſhe ſhould 
* kill her 
Revealing day through euery cranny ſpies, (c fe ot no» · 


And ſeemes to point her out where ſhe fits weeping, 
To whom ſhe ſobbing ſpeakes, O eye of cen 
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THE RAPE- + | 
why pry ſt thouthrogh my window?leue thypeeping 
FF ach thy d 


M . ies chat are : 
Brand not my forebead with thy piercing light, 5 
For da hath nought to do hats done by night, _ 


Thus cauils he with every thing ſhe ſees, ....... 

True griefe is Appar yl yay achilde. 

Who way- ward once, his mood with nought Agrees, 

Old woes, not infant ſorrowes beare them milde; A 

(entinuance tames the onez the other wilde 
Like an vnpractix d ſwims mer plunging ſtill, 

Wich too much labour drowns for want of chill. 


So ſhe deepedrenched in a S ea of care, | 

Holds diſputation with each thing ſhe viewes, 

And to her ſelfe all ſorrow doth compare, 

No obief but herp aſfions ſtrength revewes, 

And as one ſhifts, another ſtraight enſues, _ 
Somrimes her gyiefe is dambe and hath no Wordt, 
Somerime tis mad and tos much talke affoerds, 

The little birds that tune their mornings ioy ; 


Make her mones mad with their ſweet me | 
For mirth doth ſearch eee wn. | 


Tis double death to drowne in ken of ſhore, _ 

He ten times 7 up 1 beholding food, y 

To ſee the ſalue che wound ake more, 

Great griefe grieues moſt at that would do it good, 

Pots woes roule forward like a gentle floud.. / 
o being ſtopr,the bounding bauks oreflowes, 

Grietc dallied with, nor lam, nor limit knowes. 


You mocking Birds ( quoth ſhe)your tunes * 
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Reliſh 
Diſtreſſe likes dumps when time is kept with teres. 


Come Philomele that ſingſt of rauiſhment, 


nimble notes to p 


eares, 


* rann beare, 
As che danke weepes at thy languiſhment, 
„re ſad ſtraine mil ane 2 r 
And with deepe Diapaſon beare ; 
For burthes wie Ne bum on Tarquin ſtill, 

While thou on Terexs deſcants better ill 


And whiles againſt a thorxe thou bearſt th | 

To keepe th woes w wad map 

To imitate thee well, againſt my heart 

Will fixe a ſharpe nie, to affright mine eye, 

Who if it winke, ſhall thereon fall and die. 
Theſe maanes as frets vpon an inſtrument, 
Shall tune our beart- ſtrings to true languifhment, 

And for poore bird thou ſing ſt not in the day, 

As ſhaming any ce ſhould thee behold: 

Some darkedeepe deſart ſeared from the way, 

That knowes nor patching heat, nor freezing cold 

Will we ſinde out: and there we will vnfold 


To creatures ſtern, ſad tunes to change their kinds 


Since men prooue heaſti let beaſts beare gentle 

| |; C57 minds, 

As the poore frighted Deere that ſtands at gaze, 
Wildly determining which way to fly, 

Or one incompaſt with a winding maxe, 

That cannot read the way our readily t 

So with her ſelfe is ſhe in mutinie, 

To liue or die which of the twaine were better, 


When | 


wy 
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To kill ER I io alecks Aa 
But with my body my poore ſoules pollutio 
They chat looſe haſſe wich greater 5 it, 
Then they whoſe whole is ſwallowed in confuſion · 
That mother tries a mercilefle concluſion 
Who hauing two ſweet habs when death takes oats 

Will lay e and be nurſe to none. 8 


My body or wy or which was the deererꝰ 
When the one pure, the other made diuine, 
Whoſe loue of eicher, to my ſelfe was nearer?ꝰ 
When both were kept for Heauen and Colatine 
Ay me, tke harte pild from the lofty Pine 
His — 42 
So muſt my ſaule, her batke being pild away« . 


Her honſe is ſackr,her 
Her 5 as 


, 


IC 


Then ler it notbe cald impiety 


Vin this blemiſhr fort I make ſore hole: 
Through which [ may conuey this exoubled ſaule, 


vet die I will nor till a colatine 
Haue he ard the cauſe of my vntimely 
That he may yow in that ſad houre mine, 

Revenge on him chat made mee 82. ö 


My ſtained bloud ro Tarquin ile beq 
Ich by him l e for him The be engl, 
And ashis duc gents! in my Teftament, 


honor Fi bequeach vnto the knife, 
har wounds my body ſo 2 


Tis Hover to depriue diſhonored life, 
The one will live, the other bby dead, 


Wich vntun d tongue ſhe hoarſely calld her aid, reſolued 


80 of fhames aſhes ſhall my Fame be bred 2 : 
For in my death murther ſhamefull ſcorne, | 
My ſhame ſo dead, my honor is new borae. 

Lord of that deare Iewell I haue loſt, 

What ſhall I bequearh to thee? 

My reſolution, loue, ſliall be thy boſt, J 
By whoſe example thou reueng d maiſt be. 
How Targiz muſt be vſ d, xead it in me. 
My ſelfe thy friend will kill my ſelfe thy foe, 
And for my ſake ſerue thou falſe Tarquin ſo. 


This briefe abridgement of my will I make, 
My ſoule and bod to the ie; and ground, 
My wiener (Husband) doe you take, 
Mine honor be the knifes chat make my wound, 
My ſhame be his that dio my fame confound. 
And all my fame that liues disbur ſed be, 
To thoſe chat liue and thinke no ſhame of me. 


Then Colatine ſhall ouerſee this will, 
How was I ouerſecne that thou ſhalt ſee it? 
My bloud hall wach the ſlander of mine ill; 
My lifes foule deed my lifes faire end ſhall free it. 
Faint not faint heart, hut ſtoutly ſay, ſo be it. 
Yeeld to my hand, ſnall conquer thee, 
Thou dead, doch die, and both ſhall victors be. 


This plot of death when ſadly ſhe had laid, 10 
And wipt the brini{pearle from her bright eyes, Lucrece 


EF 
fx 
f 
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Whoſe ſwift obedieuce to her miſtrefſe hies, to kill her 
For fleet-wingd duty with thoughts feathers flies ſelfe, de- 
Poore Lucrece cheekes vnto her maid ſeemeſo, Termines 
As winter meades when Sunne dorh melt their ſnow, = * 1 
| end her ar 
Her miſtreſſe ſhe doth giue demure good morrow, Husband JIÞþ 
Wich loft ſlow tongue, true markes of modeſty, Fo word. 
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THE RAPE 
And ſorts a [ad looke to her Ladies ſorrow; 
(For why her face woreſorrewes livery,) * 
Bur durft nor aske of her audaciouſly 
Why her rwoſuxs were clowd-eclipſed fo, 
Nat why her faire cheeks ouet waht with woe. 


_ the earth doth —— the Sun being ſet, 
flower ike a melt : 
Euen ſo the mad with ſwelling — — wet 
Her circkled eyne enforc d, by ns? coy 
O thoſe faire Suus ſer in her miſtres Sie, 
Who in a ſa/t-wau'd Ocean quench their Light, 
Which makes the maid weepe like. che dewy wght. 
A prettie while theſe pretty creatures | 
Like iyory conduits corall cefternes filling * 
One iuſtly weepes,the other takes in hand, 


No cauſe, but company of hex drop ſpilling, 


heir gentle ſex to weepe are often willing, 


Through chtyſtall walles ech little 


Grieuing che mſelues to geſſe at otner ſmarts, 


And chen they drown their eien, ot breake __—_ 
| . 

For mes haue marble,women waxen minds, ag 
And therefore are they form d as matble will, 
The weake oppreſt,th*impreſſion of ſtrange kinds, 
Is form in them by force,by fraud or ill. 
Then call them not the Authors of their ill, 

No more then waxe ſhall he accounted cuill, 

Wherein is ſtampr the ſemblance of a diuell. 


Their ſmotheneſſe like a champaine plaine, 
rn 
r 


Caue, keeping 


3 
mote will pee 

Though wen can couer crimes with bold ſtern hooks 
Poarc womens faces are their owne —_—_ 


: 
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Ne 111 inueighs againſt the withered fue, 

But chide rough winter that the flowre hath kild;/ 

Not that deuourd, but that which deth dexonre 

Is worthy blame, 6 let it not he held | 

Peore womens faults, chat they are ſo fulfild 
Wich mens abuſts, thoſe proud Lords to blame, 
Make weake-made women tenants to their ſþ-—8, 


* 


The preſident whereof in Lacrece view 

Aſſail'd by night with circumſtances ſtrong p 
Of preſen t death and ſhame chat might enſuez | 
By that her deatl. ro doe her husband wrong? 


K 
yr 
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By this mide patience bid faire Lucrece ſpeaks 

To the 2 counterfeit of her * | 

My gixle, quoch ſhe, on what occaſion breaks 

Thok = from oY . — cbee in ate ral · 
thou doſt weep for griefe of my aining, (nin: 
Know pentle wench, ir tnall auailes — 


ouldd, 


Iftegres could he lpe mine own would do me good, 


But tell we girle,when went(and there ſhe aid, 
Till after a deepe grove) Ta: quin from hence? 
Madam ere I was vp(repli'd the waid,) 
The more to blame my ecken 7 
Yer with the faut I thus farre can diſpence, 
My felfe was ſtirring ere the breake of day, 
And ere 1roſe was Tarquin gone away. 


But Lady, if yourmaid maybe fabold, | 
She would requeſt ro know your beanineſſe: 

O peace (quoth Lucrece) if it ſhould be roldj + 
The reperition cannot make it leſſe: 
For more it s4hen I can well expreſſe, 


| And 


"THE RAPE'' 
And that ace p torture may be cald a Hell, 
Nad FN T7 at purer" me pee cell. 


A Letter I 
Bid him 


Her wade is 9 War ſhe prePares tt to write, 
Firſt houering ore the paper with her quill, 
Conceit and griefe'an combat fight, 

What it ſets downe'js ſtill with will, 
This is tos curious good, this blunt and ill. 

Muck like a p of people at a dre, 
Throngher inventions 11 ſhall Boe before. 


A laſt ſhe thus begins Thou y Lord 

chat vnwor wife that greere th the e, 

ealth to thy vouchſafe t. afford 

Alt euer loue thy LVA xc x chou wilt ſee) 
Some preſent ſpeed to come and viſit me. 

So I commend me from our houſe in griefe, 

My woes are  redious;though my words are bricfe, 


Here folds we He tenor of ber woe, 
og cerrain wrir vncerrainly, 
A ſnort ſedule may know 
e, but not hex ęriefts true quality 
not thereof make diſcouery, 


She | 
Leſt he ſhould hold ir her oe groſſe abuſe, 
Ere ſhee with blood had ſtaind her ſtaind ase, 


: 4 GC 1 1 


Bebe: the he nd fling of ber pee, 
She hoords to ſpengd,wheti he is by to heare 0 
n grones & teares may pace) the ann" 
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Of her diſgrace, che better ſo to cleare her 

From which the world might beare her. 
To ſhun this blot ſhe would not blot the letter, 

Wich words, till act ion might become chem — 


To ſee ſad pebts) mones more then beare heaftold ; 

For then the ce interprets to the eare 

The heauy motion that it doth behold 7 

When euery part a part of wee doth bares | 

Tis but a part of ſorrom chat we heare. 
Deep ſoundi make leſſer noiſe then ſhallowfords, 

And ſoon being blowne wich wind on 


; Her letter new is ſeald, and on it writ, - _ 


At. Ardea to my Lord with wore than haſte, 
The Peſt atrends and ſhe delivers it, 
Charging the ſoure fac d groomto high as 
As lagging ſoules before — Northern blaſt. 
Speed., more then ſpecd but dull & flow hedrem, 
Exreequigy ſtill vrgeth — 


Thehowely villaing —— lone, 
And bluſhing on her with a ſtedfaſt eye 
Receiues the ſcroll without ox yea or na, 
And forthwith baſhfull innecence doth lie, 
Bur they whoſe gilt within their boſomes be, 
Imagine euery eye beholds their blame, 
For ROT he buſt ſee her mne. 


When filly Groome! (,Godwor)it was defe 


fp irit and bold audacity, | 
Su e 


19 


His kindled ci kindled ber mifiref ifirsft, 
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is ehechs repleniſh, 
no yer ings; comer Ein 


till be rerurne againe, 
| kw = 
7: wee time ſhe 1 
— — — 
— 
at 


Pauſing for Manes to mourne ſore newer pay. 


—.— hangs a peece br! 
0 ale whete we 
| laſt ſhe cals to — 6 > 
E the which is drawn the e lee, a 
— 


— = 


bauen (ir ſecmd) to kiſe the turrets 


bn ae 0 4 
4 ſcorne of Nature, e 
Kar ar dep lcd rcp care 


5 
8 blond — 
1 2 
&ike dfingcoales burnrour 


youſer the reel Poon you 

* There might you 

Go fees rok there would ap T 

And eee ee 
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Thaconrintyheten walk fare off ger looke l 


7 great Grace and Maieſtie 
| — quart rriuwphing in their faces, 
Inyou and 
And beere 2 there the Painter interlaces - 
Pale cowards on with trembling pace 
Which hartleſſe $didſowell — 
That one ae 3 ſaw them quake and 
3 (tremble. 
In Aiax and Þ whar av 
Of Phi 7 might one behold ! 
The face of either ciphet d eichers heart, 
The ir face,cheix naners moſt exprefl ly cold. 
In Aiax eyes blunt rage and riger ro 
But the mild glance chat ſne Sau lent, 
Shew'd deepe gre and ſmiling gonernment, 


There pleading mighe you ſee graue 2 ſtand,... 
As, were incouraging the Greekes to fight, 
ſuch ſober with his . 
That it attention, chatmd the ſigbt, 
6. n leemd his beard, all filuer ite, 
agd vp and downe, and fromhis hps did flie 


Thin winding breath,which purld vp to the his, 


Ahour him were a preaſe of faces, 
Which ſcemd to — 2 aduiſe ; 


Allio t with ſeuerall graces, - 
5 e an 7 
, eee .the painter was ſo nile. | 


The ſtalpes of many almoſt hid behind, 
; Toiump yphightr e nocke the mind, 


eee ieee 0 
is noſe being ſhadowed by his neighbours ecre K 
Here one being throngd hooks, al boln & red; 
ane hm a> 8 Neu . So 
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And in their 


2 
As but for lo 
It ſeem Tee 


For much 1 worke watchers, 

Conceit 4 com e. 

That for A 3 2 

Gript in an armed hand, hirmſelfe 

Was left vnſeen, ſaue to the eye of — 4 
A band a foote, a face, 22 a head, 
Stood for the whole to 


And from thewals of ſtron g beſieged Troy 
When their braue hope, bold Fade march dto Feld, 
Stood many Troian mothers ioy, 

To ſee their youthfull ſonnes bright weapons wield, 
And to their bope they ſuch odde action yield, 
That through their light ioy ſeemed ro appeare, 
(Like bright things din d) a kind of beau er, 


And from the ſrond of Dotdan where fought 
. 1 g 


Whoſe waves RARER the battel 


Tothiswell painted pe tis Lucrete come, 
Tofinde a facewhere all diftreſſe is eld, | 
Many ſhe ſees, where cares haue carued ſeme, 

But none where all e and dolour dweld, 
Till che diſpairing beheld, | 
Dre 
Which bleeding vnder Pirrhus proud foot hes. 


In her the Painter had annotamix d | 
Times of cs por: een grim . . 


1288 
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OF LVCRECE.- 
He r cheeks with chops and wrinchles were diſpui 
of gray Sper ee remaine; 
Her blew ene chang be wir in euery vain, 
VVanting the ſpring that hole ſhrunk 

She w d liſe uwpriton'd in a body dead, pi pes had fed 


On this ſad ſhadow Lucrece ſpends her eies, 
And thapes her ſorrow to the Beldames woes, 
V'Vho nothing wants to anſwer he- but cries; © 
And bitter words to ban her cruel! foes, 
The Painter was no God to lend her thoſe; 
And therefore Lucrere ſweares he did her wrong, 
To giue het ſo much griefe,and not a tongue. 


Poore inſtrument (quoth (h& without aſound, 
Ile tune thy woes with my lamenting tongue 
And drop ſweet halme in Priams painted wound, 
And raile on Pirybus chat hath done him wrong, 
And with my teares quench 
And with my knife ſcratch out the angry eyes 
Of all the Greeks chat are thine enemies. 


Shew me the ſtrumpet that this ſure, 
That with my nailes her beauly I may teare: 
heat of luſt fond Paris did incutre 


lode of wrath that burning Troy doth beare ; 


it alone 
d ſo. 

wes be freed guilry woe. 
why ſhould fomany fall ? 


To Plague Prinat ſinne in general,” 


3 " 


TW that burns ſo long 
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And friend to friend giues 
And one mans luſt theſe many 2 
Had doting Priam checkt his ſonnes deſire, 


Troy had bia brigtu wich ing 


H er y ſhe weeps Troper paincadwacs, 
—— e aheauy hang ing bell 


Once ſet on ringing, wich his ownc waight does, 


Then little firengih rings out the dolefullhzell ; 
So Lucrece ſet * doth tell. 
To penſeld , and colour d ſorrew, 
She lends chem onde gn the theirlooks crow 
tow. 

She throwes her eyes about —— round, 
And who ſhe fands fo 


Onward to Troy with theſe blunt ſwaines he poet, | 
So mild harpencaſcans to ecene mee 


In him the painter labour Flt h his | 
To hide deceit and ge the how, 
'An humble gate. calme e n 

A brow ynbent, that ſ end to welcome wo, 
(becks,neidherred nor ho 
Thar blyſbing red, no guitty iaft cl gabe, 
Nor aſby palegrhe feare chat falſe bearts haue. 


But! ke a conſtant andconfrned Devil 
He entertain d a new ſo ſeeming 


And therein ſo inſconſt this ſecrer 
Thar 1ealoufee it ſelfe could not — 


Falſe ITE mins moans b 


en:! 
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Into ſs bright a day, ſuch blackfac'd formes, 
Or blot with bel. borus fin ſuch Saint. lite formes, 
129 Tei 0 þ +2 | 
r periur'd S ino whoſe inchantin 
The credulows old view ater flews. 
Of tich built Il iios, that the ttieswere ſorty, 
And little ſtarres ſhot from their fixed places, 
When their glaſſe fel wherein they vie wd 


And chid the Painter for his wondrous il: 

Saying, ſome ſhape in Sinons was abuld, 

So fai? e aforme lodg'd not a wind ſo ill, 

And till on him the gaz d, and gazing ſtill, 

uch ſfignes of truth in his plaine fate ſhe ſpied, 
Thar ſhe concludes, the picture was belied, 


It cannot be ( quoch ſne) that ſo much gui le, 
( She would haue ſaid)can lurke in ſuch a Looke : 
oe et x7 ws came in her minde the while, N 
And from her tongue, can lurke from cannot, tooke 
It cannot be ſhe in that ſenſe fotſooke, 

And turnd it thus, it cannot be I find 

But ſuch «face ſuould beare a wiebel minde, 


Fot euen as ſubtill Sinan here is painted, | 

So ſober ſad, ſo weary and ſo milde, | 

(As if with grieft or trauaile he had fainted,) 

To me came Tarquin armed to be guild (| 

Wich outward honeſty, but yet del 
Wich in ward vice: as Priam him did cherifh, 
So did 1 Tarquiz ſo my Troy did periſh. 


Looke,lookehow liſtning Priam wets his eyes 
To ſee thoſe borrowed teares that Sinon ſheds: 
Priam why art thou W 4 not wiſe? 

] 25 N 3 


(ces. 


their fa. 
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Hy pedo free wr thence fo 
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of histharmove thy er 
Aue bals of mme 


Such Di I; ele effect from he 
For Si — in his fre doth — bel, 


And in chat rpg anc, + 


Theſe contraries 

Onely to flatter fooles Sik „ bra: 

So Priams cruſt falſe Sinons teares doch flatter 
That he finds meanes to burn his Trey with water. 


Hereallinagd fb pſtmber is, pains | 

Thar patience js quite bearen from her bead, 
She teares 1 Sinon with a nailes, 
Compar ro guet, 
a 
Ar laſt ſhe ſmilingly with this gines ore, 


: Foole, fooſe uach — not be N 


Thus chr and floves the currane oſherſarrow, ll 

[ag ay and Fenchel longsf, 
es n rg or yorrow, 
Ane leh «ke arm ; 
ay ming 


Short time ſeems long, in ſorrow 
299 h woe be heauy,yer it ſe 
ele ee Oe De dots. 
Which all chis time hach ouerſl 
That ſhe wich painted Images 


r owne Lee 
e 205 7 


Looſing her woes — 22 ; þ 
It eaſech ſome,though none it euer cured, 


To thinke their eee 
But now the mindful Mong come backs | 17 
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Brings home his Lord and other company, | 

Who finds his Lucrece clad in mourning blacke, 

1 And roundabout her teare · diſtained eye 

f Blew circles ſtreamd, like Rainbowes in the tie. 
Theſe watergals in her dim Element, 
Foretell new ftormes to thoſe already ſpent, 


Which r ſad beholding husband ſaw, 
Amazedly in her fad face he ſtares: 
Her ces though ſod in teares lookt red and ram, 
Her liuely colour kild with deadly cares, 
2 He hath no to aske her how ſhe fares, 
But ſtood like old acquaintance in a trance, 
Met far fromhoeme,wondring ech others chance. 


At laſthe takes her by che bloudleſſe hand, 
And thus begins hat vncouth ill event 


Sweet loue, what ſpire hath thy faire colour ſpent 2 
Why art thou thus attird in diſcontent ? 

Vnmaske deare deare this moody heauineſſe, 
And tell thy griefe, chat we may giue redreſſe. 


„, Three times 8 ſorrow fire, 
22 Ere once ſhe can diſcharge one word - of we: 
: At length addreſt toanſwer his deſire, 
She modeſtly to let them know 
Her Honor is tane priloner by t he Foe, 
While colatine and his conſorted Lords 

) - Wich ſad attention long to heare her words, 


And now this pale Swan in her watry neſt, 
Begins the ſad Dirge of her certaine ending, 
Few words (quoth thee) ſhall fir the ireſpaſſe beſt, 
Wharein no excuſe can giue the fault amending, 
In memorewocs then words are now depending, 
And my laments would be drawne our too long, 
EE hn D 4 3 


— mn : 


Hath thee befallen, that thou doſt trembling ſtand? 


To 


Vpon Lu- 


crece ſen · 


ding for 


Colatine in 
ſuch haſt, 
he with 
diuers of 
his allaies 
& friends 


returnes 
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To rell hem all vih ane e bee 


| Thenbe thiallchetatrichab to f 
Degre haaband3y the ſangr ef 00/Iei 
A ftr came, and on chat | 
hy ao ang & thy weary bead, 
1 eee e. 

By foule inforcement 
Dee 


For in the dreadfull dead of darke mid night, 
With ſhining Fauchion in my chamber came 
Acreeping creature with a flaming light, 
And fokcly ery 2 2 Dame; 
— e laſting ſhame 
On thee and thine this nightI will inflict, 
If thou my loves defiredoe contradict. 


For ſome hard fauour'd groame of hing,quot he, 


Vnleſſe thou yoake on lung 
Ile murther ſtraight, and — 2 thee, 
And ſweare e N fulkll 
The loathſome act 
The Leacbers in er will be 
My fame, and thy perperuall nnn. 
With this I did begin to ſtart and cry 
* And hen againſt ay eth ſets lis ſiverd, 
Swe aring, vnleſſe | rooke all patiently, 
I would n not liue to ſpeake another word. 
So ſhould my en ſtill reſt pon record, 


And neuer be forgot in mighty Rowe 
II. dulterate death of Laa ict and ber groome. 


Miue exemy was ſtrong, my poo reſelfe weake, | 
(And farre the weaker with th ſo Grong a feare) 
My bloudy Indge forbad my tongue to ſpeake, 
No rightful plea might * for Iuſtice there. 4 75 
| * 1 


OF” LVCRECE. 
Mis ſcarler luſt came . 


That my poo re beaxty had 
And whentheIadgeis rob 


O teach me how to make mine owne excuſe, 
Or (at the leaſt) this refuge let me ſinde, 
Though my groſe Woudbe dun det this , 
is my minde, 
Thar was not forſt, that neuer was inc lin d 


To aceeſſary yeeidiugs but ſtill pure 
Doch in her poiſon'd cloſet yet indure. 


Loe here the hopeleſſe Merchant of this loſſe, 
With bead inclin d, and voice dam d vp with wo, 
With ſad ſer terand wretched um a crofſe, 
From lips new waxen sto blow 

The griefe away, that ſtops his anſwere ſo. 


But wretched as he is he ſtriues in vaine, 


mag ũ ö! 


As an Arch, che violent roaring Tide, 
Out- runs the ge chat doch behold his haſt? 
Yer in the Edie boundeth in his pride, 

Back to che firait that forſt him on ſo faſt : 

lu rage ſent out, recald in rage being paſt; 


E uen ſo his febs,his ſorrowes make a ſaw, 
To pufli grieft on and back the ſame griefe draw. 


Which ſpeechleſſe 


priſoner es, 


peechleſſe woe of his poore ſhe 
— — 
— fntoy ray beth, 
Another power,no raining 
My woe too ſenſible < 2 maketh 


More feeling painfull, let it then ſuffice | 
To drowne auen paire or weeping eyes. 


And for my ſake when I might charme thee ſo, 
For ſhe Fas was thy Lucrece, no attend me, 


Be 


2 


* * 
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— . . 
n that thou ſhalt Hades 
Comes all too late, yet let che Traytor die: 6 
For ſparing Iuftice feeds iniguig. f 


But exe I name him, you faire Lords quoth 
Cho ro thoſe that came with — 
your honourable faiths 
With ak. purſute to venge a 
For tis a meritorious faire deſigne, : 

To chaſe 1x; e ee 


— — 


Vpon the fn . 
relation 

of Lucrece LT 1 

he x 8 do e the harefull de bewraid 
ror Bar be that yet her ſad —— 
The proteftation ſtops. O ſpeake quoth ſhe, 
How may this forced flaine be wipr fromme? 


What is the qualitie of mine offence, 
| 22 not Being conſtrain d with dreadfull circumſtances? 
full (ariC. Maya my 8 mind with the foule af dilpence, 
faction ro MY y low declined henour to aduance ? 
her lofſes, fegte, ue quit me from this chance? 

a funtaine cleares ir ſelfe again; 


She kil- 
leth her ® And wy ot I rem tis compelled fin 


"BY ſelfro ex- yy 
1 With this they all at once | 
once beganto ay, 


| . al} 
1 . Her bodies fla ine, thè 
While with a ioyleſle ſinile ſhe turnes away 


more to 
—— The face, that map which deepe abeares 
bs Ez © Of land —— — teares. 
1 — No no, quoth ſhe, no Dame hereafter liuing, 
bf, By my end ſhall elaime excuſes giving: 


(hamm. 


me 


Here 


le 


Some of her blood ſtill 
And fome look bac and tar fall To gur ad 


About themourning and congealed face 


or LV.CRECE. 


Here wich a ſigh, as if her heart would breake, 

She throwes fgrih Tarquins name. he,he,thefſaies 2 
But more then he, her poore rong could not ſpeake? 
Till after many accents and delaies, 

Vntimely — Gel and ſhorr rallaies, 

She vtters this, he, he, Aire Lord, tis he | 
Thar gaidesthis band ro giue this wound to me. 


uen here ſheatvd in her harme leſſe breaft 
E chat rhence her ſoule vnſheathed, 
Fu blom did bay le it from the deepe vnreſt 
Of chat polluted priſon where it breathed, 
Her contrite ſigh yoro 244 clouds bequeathed, 
Her wi ee he — do 


Life laſting (fl 


Stone hill aftonithr with Tr FO deed, 

Stood Colatine and all his Lordly crue. 

Till Lucrecefather that bcholds her ble 
Himſelfe, on her ſelf· ſlaughte red body body chrew, 
And from the purple fountaine Brutus drew 
Ihe murdrous knife, and as ir left the place, 
Her dion hy payer eevenges en in chaſe, 


And bub from her bref,it doth diuide 
In two . * bloud 
Circles her body in on eue e, 
Who os alateſackr beate 
in this 
8 pure and red rewaind 


Of chat black blood, a watry rige goes, 


Vhich ſeemes to weepe vpon the tainted place; 
And euer ſince a pitying Lucrece woes, 5 
9 blow! ſome watry taken ſhowes, | 
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And blaud vntainted ſtill doth e 
Bluſhing at chat which is fopurriide, 


Danghter deare danghter old Lucretius cries, 
Tharlife rr py arena nes: eee 
If in the childe the fathers image 
Where ſhall I live now I ucrece is 
Thou waſt not to this end from me derived. 
If children prædeceaſe Progeniteurs, 


Wear cr off ring and . 
broken 


ſweet ſemblance, my old ape vewborne, - | 
Bur now that refreſh mirur dim end od 
Shewes me g by time out · worne, 
O from my —— e haſt torne, 
And eiue — from my glaſſe, 


- Thar | no morecan ſee what once 1 was, 


7 


O time ceaſe thou eee bat tio bangs 
If thou ſurceaſe * ſhould ſuruiue: 

Shall rotten death make conqueſt of the ſtronger, 
And leaue the feeble ſavles aliueꝰ 

The old Bees die, che yong poſſelle their bine, 
Then live ſer Luorece, ue againe and {ce 


Thy fatber die, ene | 


By this ſtarrs een fen. 2 dreame, | 
Ad bids Lucretiws giue his ſorrow — * 
383 in Rey co 1 
He fals, and ws ta the pale e in 1 
And countetfeits to die with her a ſpace, 


Till manly ſhame bidhiw poſſeſſehis breath 
e to be renenged on her death. * 


The vexation Kii bleme fouls 
Hach feru'd a dumb arreſt vpon _ tongue, 


Who made . hone an vſe nies 


 OF/LVCRECE. 

Or keepe him from heart eaſing words ſo long, 
talke, but his lips do 

eam 7 —.—. — 
That no man could diſtinguiſh he ſaid. 
Ye ſomegime Tarquin was ronounced plaine, 
Burthrc his teeth as if his name he tore. 
This tempeſt till it blow vp raine, 
Held back his ſorrowes tide to make it more, 
At laſt itraines,and buſi e winds giue ore: 
Then ſonne and father weep with equall ſtrife, 


Vhs ſhould weepe moſt for daughter or 9 


The one doth call her hi ihe ether bis, 
Yer 1 may poſſeſſe the claime they lay. 
The father ſaies pum n ine, O mine ſhe is, 
Rela her husband; doe not take away 

My ſorrowes intereſlerno mourn ſay 
weepes for her,for ſhe was onely mine, 
And onely mult be waild by Goletine. 4 


O, quorh Lucretins, l did giue chat life 
Which ſhe roo early and tos late hath ſpild. 
Woe, woe, quoth colatiue, ve was my wife, 
IL oed her, and tis min» that ſhe hath kibd. 
My daughter and my wife with clamors ſild 
The diſperſt aire, vho Lucrece life, 
Anſwered their erieszmy and ny wife, 
2 who Mucke he ei from Lucrece le 
Re II e 
dern do wit - 
kaun ee can. Gs 
File ; 5 7 n ſo, 
sſe: are wu h ings, 
1 verering fooliſh things. | 
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© bearts aid, | 
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Wherein the policy did him diſguiſe, 
eee 
re 0 
2 Lond of dene, dn, e cke, 


ſelfe ſu a foole, - | 
— — eee, 1 


Why Colatine is woe the cure — 
Doe wounds oe an hp belpe 


grievous - 
Is it oats = ot thy ſelfe a blow (deeds ? 


ants faire wife blecds ? 
— = 


— from . 
W — ds ſlaine her Foe. 


wife miſtooke the matter ſo, 


ous Romane doe not leepe hy beart 
i, nting dew of lameniations, 
But kneele — and helpe to beare thy part, 
To rouſe our Noman Gods with inuocations, 

That they will ſuffer theſe abhominarions, 

' (Since Rome her ſelf in them doth ſtand diſgraced) 
By our ſtront ama from forth her faire ſtreets cha- 


( ſed. 
Now by the capitoli tat ve adore, Pn 
And bj this chf blood ſo vniuſily tained, 
By beauens faire ſun ihat breeds the fat earths ſtore,” 
1 in Rome maintained, 
3 that late comp lained 


H this 9 
Wertes es 2 


This ſaid. he firooke bis hand his breaſt, 
And kiſt the fatall hnife to end his vow: 


e LE, 


EO: 


"OF LVCRECE: 
51 He doth againe repeat, and thar they ſwore, | 
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